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STREET-CAR OBSERVATIONS

Gangs of Smokers Who Infest and Con-
gest the Platforms of the Cars.

———

Nuisanece That Has Become Intolerable—Re-
fusals to Stop—Certainty of Suits Gives
Rise to & Pointed Remark.

——

The smoking nuisanee has increased to
stuch an extent that it now overshadows
all others connected with street-car travel,
In some way it bas come to be taken for
granted that the street-car platform belongs
to the smoker and this view has apparently
been encouraged by the railway manage-
mwent.

The lady who enters or leaves a car has
to make her way through a crowd of men,
who puff mingled tobacco smoke and vile
breath into bher face as she elbows her
out or in. She is fortunate if she gets
through without having her dress so disor-
dered that she presents that appearance so
much dreaded by all ladies—“a perfect
fright.”

The smokers are usually fat men who de-
sire their smoke after meals and are bent
upon having it no matter how disagresable
this parsuit of pleasure may be made to

others. On the electric carsthis enjoyment
gives additional danger to street-ear travel,
as 1t makes the footing of the arriving or
departing traveler more precarious than if
the platform and steps were kept clear,
It is by no means an unusual sight
to see the platform crowded with men
while the interior of the car is
empty. These patrons seem to think that
the cars are run specially for their con-
venience and comfort. ‘I bey stick to the
latform Iike bLarnacles to a weather-
eaten brig and can haraly be pried off
with a crow-bar. A reform mght be ef-
fected by employing a dozen or so men to
make ita business to monnt these cars
when the smokers are most nnmeronus and
illmp on their ieet with hob-nailed shoes,
‘erhaps a better way would be for decent

patrons to put themselves to some incon--

venience for a few days and refuse to
ride wupon lines infested by 80
platform nuisances The attention of the
street-car management has been repeatedly
ealled to this matter in the past. Never
but once was an attempt made to do away
withit, That was when Tom Johnson had

s compartment sot off in the rear of & num-

ber of cars into which the smokers ceuld
retire. That, hbowever, was ounly an ad-
ditional voncession to the pmoke:; nothing
has ever been done in the interest
of the muech larger class of street-car va-
trgns, who either do not amoke, or else en-
jo¥ their tobacco elsewhere and not to the
aiscomfort of their fellow-creatures,

Mandger Frenzel can make many friends
for his administration if he will take this
nuisance in haud and promptly bring aboat
its abatement. 3

Human uature is so permeated with ae-
tivity that whenever two or three persons
are gathered together, oeven in a street car,
there are bound to be what Mualvaney
would eall “proceedin’s.,” The other night
gs an 1llinois-street electrio car was flying
out toward the suburbs, two gentlemen
who . ad been conversing all the way out
perpetrated a little performance which
very much amnsed the other passengers,

The black-eyed man with the gray beard
tapped the other man, who was a traveling
man with a curly mustache, uvon the lefs
breast and said:

*You're at bome.”

The traveling man evidently interpreted
the remark to mean that he was not out on
theroad, so helooked pleasantly affirmative
avd said, “Yes.” )

The ear was still flying along, and the
black-eyed man tapped the traveling man
again and said:

“*You're at home.”

The traveling man looked a little dazed,
but being econvinced that he was not out
on the road, he again responded, “yes”
and the car still went flying along. Now
the black-eyed man seemed to feel that he
must pot some decisive action into the
matter, so he tapped the traveling man
again with some emphasis, and remarked
with vigor:

“You're at home, I mean: that's your
street that we just passed.”

“Oh!” shouted the traveling man, and
made a dash for the end of the car. Then
everybody langhed madly, except the
black-eyed man, who hud either no sense
of humor or was too worn out with nis
efforta. -

The other night Captain Quigley boarded
an lllinois-street car, on his way down to
roll-call, and was chatting away very
pleasantly as he buttoned his great coat
up to his ehin, and flashed his brass but-
tons in the bright electric light, Presently
the conductor appeared at the rear of the

car where the Captain was standing, and
stood up before his captamship with the
same longing look of suspense and expect-
ancy with which every passenger is con-
fronted.

“What do you want?” asked Mr. Qmgley,

*“1 waut to see your badge or your fare,”
replied the conductor,

“What the d—1 is the matter with you?”
returned the indignant dignitary.

“There 1an’t a thing on earth the mat-
ter with me, but 1 want your fare, or I
want to ree vour badge.”

“Youn're gettiug inst a little too cute, all
you fellows—a little too smart. ['ll put my
badge on this time, but I'll bet a dellar |
aon tdo 1t to-morrow might., You fellows
think yon own the town: you may own the
barks, and you may own the franchises
1n the universe, but you—"

Here the Captain in his agitation, while
trying to pin his badge on his coat, ran the
pin m his thumb, and the conductoer, care-
ful of the lady passengers inside, closed the
rear door, just as the trolly-wheel slipped
ofl the wire and the lights went out.

- -

The recording nn&ol'. should that book-
keeping spiritrecord the manifold short-
comings of the street-railway company of
this eity and its employes, would need half
s dozen assistant angels to do the work
thoroughly. Not the least exasperating of
the many offentes chargeable to it is the
occasional refusal of conductors to stop for
passengers, even when they are on the
proper crossing. It sometimes happens
when a caris “behind time” that the con-
ducior will not stop, though there may not

be & single passenger in the car. Some-
times not only one car but two 1n succes-
sion will yo by. both refusing to stop on
8t they have to make up lost

morning, on College ave-
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two cars in quick succession went by
him, the motermen and conductors refus-
ing to stop. In consequence he failed to
make a train at the Union Station, to the
detriment of important business that he
bad out of town. It isnot unlikely that »
suit will he bronght against the company
if loss results from the failure of this busi-
ness man to meet an important engagement.

Gravitation is Ihn;dl.y more certain in its
course than the Citizens' Street Railway
Company of a suit for damages whenever

anyone is hurt by the street-cars. A lady,
apparently of middle hife and middle sta-
tion, was in the transfer-car a few evenings
since, and was & little slow in making her
way to thedoor to take a car. The man who
Landles the lever by which the door is
closed had his attention concentrated in

other directions, aud did not notice in time
to prevent the door pinching the woman's
band more or less severely.

“Oh.” she exclaimed, in a tene that
caught the attention of the entire eoar.
And then she began t¢ rnb her bhand, and
show the most intense pain on her face.
Something suggested affectation, and a by-
stander, of course a rude man, asked, in the
same jloud tone:

“How much are you going to sue the com-
pany for?”

The guestion raised a langh at her ex-
penee, but it cured the pain. The woman
tlashed a look of contempt and indignation
upon the questioner, and bounced out of
the car in & hurry.

———— . —

OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.

—_————— e
Left Undone.

It isn't the thing you do, dear,
It's the thing you've lett nndone,
Which gives you a bit of heartache
At the setting of the sun.
The tenider word forgotten,
The letter you did not write,
The tlower you might have sent, dear,
Are your hauuting ghosta to-night.

The #tone you might have lifted
Ot of a birother's way,
The bit of Eeprtrame counsel
You were hurried too much to £ay,
The loving touch of the hand, dear,
The gentle and winsomze tone,
That you had no time or thought for,
With troubles enough of your own.

The little act of kindness,
S0 easily out of mind;
Those chances to be angels
Which every mortal tinds—
They come in night and silence—
Each enll, reproachful wraith—
When hope is faint and flagging,
And a blight has dropped on faith.

For life ia all too short, dear,
And sorrow is all too great,
To suflfer our slow compas=ion,
That tarrfes until too late.
And it's not the thing you do, dear,
It's the thing you leave undone,
Which gives you the bit of heartache
Atthe setting of the san.

—Margaret E. Bangster.

Fairy Tales,
The time I like for fairy tales
Is when the day begins to die,
Just as the brilliant sunset pales,
And twilight shadows gather nigh,

When 1 ¢an lie before the fire
That hlazes with a ruddy light,
And hear the tales that never tire,
Of imp aud fairy, gnoime and sprite.

And sometimes as the shadows fall
Across the floor from every side,
A goblin dances on the wall,

And guomes within the corners hide.

Then as the tire-light bLlazes high
We see the shadows run away,

And silently again draw nigh,
Like spirits of the wood at play.

and when the embers faintly glow,
Upon the smoke [ see ascend

The little folk I love to know,
Whe vanish at the story's end.

— Flavel Scott Mines, in Harjer's Young People.

Hope and L

In a cotiage, all alone,
Hope and | long dwelt together;
Never a sigh, nor ever a woan,
Was from us heard; all kinds of weather
To us was equal; rain or sun—
1t mattered not, we still were one.

Hope and I on frugal fare
Dwelt together merrily;
Our toil was play, and never a care
Knocked at our portals; cheerily
Lived we on from day to day,
1 was young and Hope was gay.

But we quarreled yesterday.

How pould I ever trust—believe herl
Hope i but a taithless {ay,

A fair cogquette, n sweet deceiver!
Tho' my heart bleed in its pain,
1 will ne'er meet Hope agaln.

—R. J. MeHugh, 1o l‘?»onton Pilot.

Sub Hosa

“Under the rose” the joys and woes
Of life are toid: here belles and beaux

Their flimsy trities light as air
Murmur with fond delight to share
Their love of friends, dispraise of foes.

Here gossip endless ebbs and flows,
Here bardened niinds seek sweeat reposa,
Surccase from sorrow, free from care,
Under the rose.

Under the rose, the sad, pale rose,

Love lies dreaming what no one knows;
Love lies dreawing so softly there
While "zainst his bosom, wijte and bare,

Threutens the thorn that ever grows

Under the rose,

Cradle Song.

,.
Ere the moon begins to rise
Or a star to shine,
All the bluebells close their eyes—
Bo close thine,
Thine, dear, thine!
I,
Birds are sieeping in the nest
Oun the swaying bough,
Thus, against the mwotherbreast—
Bo sleepihion,
Sleep, sleep, gleep!
-Thomas Bailey Aldrich, in the Independent.

——

A SOCIETY LEADER GONE.

Dr, Ruth of the Navy Waa the Ward McAllls-
ter of the Capital.
Washington Letter in Philadelhypla Record.

Washington has never had a Ward Me-
Allister. I have heard it said and seen it
published by those whose acquaintance
with Washington society wasservely exter-
nal that Dr. Melancthor Luther Ruth, of the
navy, was the Ward McAllister of Wash-
ington society; bLut this was cnly anr awk-
ward way of stating the unique position
which Dr. Ruth heldin Washiugton society.
Haundsome in figure and in face, gifted with
wit and mostagreeable manners, and above
2ll with that social ability made up of
tact and eourage, which is rarer than exe-
cutive ability, Dr. Ruth, during the years
he was stationed here on various kind of
duty, was the premier of Washington socie-
ty. ile was the leader, not in the offensive
sense in which Ward MeAllister leads, but
because he was anstaral leader. He was
the favorite bachelor of Washington,
Withoant him no society affair was a sue-
cess. With him 1t was much more of &
success than it would otherwise have beon.
And if he used his power towards the last
1u too personala way;if he wasarbitrary 1
encouraging this debantante in vreference
to that, and in helping thia outsider into
“the swim” g preference to that, he was
still popular to the last; and now that he
has actually gone, even those who didn's
like himm miss bhimand wish bhim back.
Such a character i1s ditficult to replace,
even in Washington where among the mili-
tary set to which Dr. Knth belonged there
areso many aspirants forsumiliar leader-
ship. As a matter of fact, no one will ewer
fill Dr. Ruth’s place. Butit was as difler-
ent as possible from Ward MeceAllister's,
McAllister 1snot a leader, lle is a muana-
ger, a factotum, a head steward or batler.
Now, this is just what is needed here, ac-
cording to the peonle who davote most of
their time to society. The great increase
in the society population of Washington
within the past few years makes 1t necess-
ary, they say, to draw the lines more
sharnly, to organize society more compact-
ly, to have scme permanent head to
1t who shaill plan for a season at one time,
instead of for a party ora series of parties,
and who shall look out for the multiplici-
ty of details in arrsngement for a winter's
programme. In short, Washington society
s sighing for a MeAllister, not an adviser
as Dr. Ruth was, but a director,

_ e o e— -
The Important Polnt,
Judge.

“It was the wish of the testator,” said

the lawyer to the court, *“to provide for his
bis widow.”

n
I
|

“That has nothing to do with the case,”
said the court testily. “What we want to
know is whether the testator dotted his i's
and crossed his t's.”

—— ———

Marcy leads the jewﬁlry trade this year.
GREAT sale of Hollday Jeweiry at Marcy's,

- furniture,” said Mrs. Smith.

|

SELECTING THEIR GIFTS

The Quiet Neighborhood All Agog with
a Gentle Christmas Conspiracy.

———

What Mrs. Brown, Jones, Smith and Robinson
Are Preparing for the Delight of
Their Unsuspecting Ilusbands.

The quiet neighborhood is preparing for
Christmas. Of course at this blessed time
the neighbors are more neighborly than
ever, and there nsver was such a season of
burried wvisits and consultations as has
been going on among Mrs. Smith, Mrs,
Brown, Mrs. Jones and Mrs. Robinson.

The awful coniidences these ladies have
exchanged in regard to the surprises they
have In store for theirliegelords in the way
of gifts would prebably bring about an in-
surrection if prematurely divulged. 1t will
be bad enongh when the first crop of bills
comes in with the new year, and the vie-
tims feel the full force of the calamity that
has fallen upon them,

“I shall give Mr, Smith a set of parlor

“It will be a
great surprise to him no doubt, but last

August he remarked that the present par-
for set was getting worn. It was given us

by pa when we went to housekeeping, and
when the new set comes [ will give the
other to ma.”

“My parlor set is good enough nntil next
Christmas,” remarked Mra. Brown, *“and so

I have bought the loveliest laee enrtains
you ever saw, and that will be my present
to Mr, Brown.”

Mrs. Jones and Mra. Robinson then com-
municated the secret as to what they had
seleeted to give their husbands. In both
cuses the presents were articles of use as
well as ornament, tho Iadies declaring that
they never allowed the gift-making season
to turn their heads, and that wnen they
bought anything for their husbands it
would not be any.waste of money—that
couid never be laid to their charge what-
ever mightcome.

Messrs. Smith, Brown, Jones and Robin-
son wore not wholly oblivious of the gen-
tle conspirney that waa going on against
them. They distinctly remembered the
Christmas of 1500; that of 1880 still lingered
in their memory, and there waseven o faiut
trace of 1558,

But through all the areadful days imme-
diately preceding the calamity vhey have
borue themselves: with a resigoation that
would have done credit to the best brand
of early Christian martyrs. When they
have been diverted from opening this or
that closet door, from goinginto the parlor
or headed oft from the library, it has been
without protest on their part, and ina
spirit of meekness that only the uear ap-
gﬁoaoh of tne genial season could warrant.

the days are going on, and the day that
comes but once a year 18 getting nearer and
nearer. The ladies are ehummier than
ever,and, at the close of each day’s shop-
ping, they get together and make farther
plans for the campaign.

In the meantime it 18 noted that the pen-
sive wsecretiveness of Jones, the dogged
taciturnity of Smith, the poetic sadness of
Brown, and the subdued silence of Kobin-
son hiave given way to a desperate sort of
cheerfulness. It borders on that air of
bravado with which the real tongh man
mounts the scaflfold and adjusts the rope
around his own neck. They probably feel
that they are to be hanged on the Christ-
mas tree in a glory of wax candles; that
there is no escaping fate, and they might
as well go with their boots on, - :

This cowboy complaceney, howeyer, is
attended by a singularcycle of phenomena.
As the husbands of the four ladies enter
their households itis noticed by the chil-
dren nnd the good wives that, coupled
with the wild hght in the vyes of the huas-
band, there is a tropical fragrance of un-
usual volnme and penetration. Nometimes
it appears to be oranges, at other times
lemons and at still other times cardamon
seeds or cloves,

“Henry bhas been unusnally hard at work
for the past two weeks.” Mrs. Smith ex-
plained to mother, “and it's not to be won-
dered at that he gets up in the morning
with a headache.” Wherenpon mother
tossed her head in the air in ntter disbelief
of the explanation. She has had many
years' experience in this vale of tears, and
a8 to husbands, she has bad one of herown
long enough to know the tricks and man-
ners ot the entire sex,

But no wife quarrels with her husband
before Christmas, nor afterward until the
major portion of the bills have been paid,
and so Smith, Brown, Jones and Robinson,
taking advantage of the time, have en-
larged their bonuds. They have work
down-town every evening and attribute
their unusual application to business to the
holidays. At any other time a mere off-
hand explanation of this character wonld
not have “gone” at all with either one of the
four ladies, but now—it is really
too bad. They are apparently as guile-
less an infants In arms* Even an
inquiry made of Mrs. lirown by Brown,
junior, as to what pa, whom he had heard
talking with Mr. Jones, meant by *‘a jack
pot” was suffered to go by without refer-
ence, Thuos, while the wives have confed-
erated together to aid and assist each other
i every way toward having a hapoy
Christmas, a delightful looting of the
family. Smith, Brown, Jones and Robin-
son, soon to sunfler & common woe, drawn
together by the sacred cords of human sym-
pathy, are going to have as good a time as
possible, knowing full well that on Christ-
mas day, when the trap Iseprung, they will
all be in 1t.

Tor mammoth stoek Jewelry, Watches, Dia
monds at Marcy’s is the attraction for the ladies.
—— e ———————

LooK at Marcy's before you buy Watches.

ELEGANT stock silver tea-sets at Marcy's.
R e el i At
Kx1ves, Forks and Spoons a* Marey's.

—— e —

"PIANOS

We are the exclusive and only
Wholesale and Retail Agents in the
State of Indiana for the celebrated
Stcinwnz’ & Sons, Weber, Hardman,

Ernest Gabler & Bros.,, Henning and

Webster Pianos.

We have an immense stock of
Grandsand Uprights,in choice woods,
such as American and French Wal-
nut, Ebony, San Domingo Mahogany,
Cherry, Natural Rosewood, ete.

i An inspection of our instru-
mernts is earnestly solieited.

M. STEINERT & SONS CO

(VANCE BLOCK) i
73 E. Wash. St., Indianapolis.

& Open every evening until Christmas,

SEE OUR STOCK
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GHRISTMAS BOOKS

Cathecart, Cleland & Co.,

26 E. Washington 8t. Indianapolis, Ind,

SIX PER CENT MONEY

In sums of not less than $1,000,
on Indianapolis improved prop-
erty. DBorrower has the privi-
lege of prepaying loan in whole
orin part and decrcasing interest,

JOIIN S, SPANN & CO.,
86 East Market Street.

Christmas Gaft

WHOLESALE PRICES

People are anxious to make their money reach as far as possible in the distribu-
tion of Christmas Gifts. We recognize in this an opportunity to make a friend
of every one who secures a bargain. We have, therefore, put on sale an elegant
arviety of articles at Wholesale Prices. The stock is specially adapted to the
Holiday trade, and ineludes the following :

o

Rogers’ Bros. Al 1847 Knives, Forks and Spoons  Berry Bowls, Butter Dishes, Pickle Castors, Water
Sets, Bon Bon Dishes, Individual Salts and Peppers, Syrup Cans, Tea Sets, Soup Ladles, Oyster Ladles,
Fish Knives and Forks, Souvenir Spoons, Stamp Cases, Match Boxes, and everything else in the line of
Silverware.

Fine Rings with settings of precious and semi-precious stones, Breastpins, Stickpins, Scarfpins, Ear
Drops, Gold and Silver and Diamond Necklaces, Gold and Diamond Bracelets, Watch Chains and Charms,
Clocks, Candelabrums, and many other articles in Jewelry and Novelties.

NO HOUSE IN THE STATE OF INDIANA CAN BETTER OUR OFFER.

In the above list you find presents that will last a lifetime, and you get them at Wholesale Prices.

AMERICAN WATCH CLUB CO.

11 NORTH PENNSYLVANTA ST.
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\\\ styles, together with a large stock of Novelties, and at prices to suit all buyers. An elegant dress \
\\ can be bought for little money. Call and see our Camel’s Hairs, Cheviots, Homespuns and other

\\ fashionable rough weaves. Our stock of Henrietta Cloths, Cashmeres and heavy and light-weight
BARGAINS IN SILKS.
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\_ A HANDSOME DRESS PATTERN
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Makes a suitable Christmas Gift for any woman, old or young. = We have goods in all the standard

W\ " : .
A\ Woolens, black and in colors, is unsurpassed.
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OPEN EVERY EVENING UNTIL CHRISTMA

A I'EW

ONYX PEDESTALS

TABLES AND CABINETS, LEFT.
Just the Things for a XMAS GIFT.

Some handsome JARDINIERES, with or without Pedestals. f = { bmw i L
Vestibule Seats and MANTEL ORNAMENTS, choice pieces. ’ { o EVERMADE /2

SEE OUR BEAUTIFUL DESIGNS IN —

S SouLID SILVER ..

An Immense Variety in SPOONS—all sizes.
5 OPERA-GLASSES (our own importation), with handles to match.

CHARLES MAYER & CO

nter, Stationer, &

graved (opperPlate Wedding)

& ZINC ETCHING CUTS * Z/2"
e . MADEON S JHORT NOTICE. f

Wihest (INDIBNAPOLIS.

29 and 31 West Washington St.




